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" Sxcony Parronar Fanx,

Flnlto have all our goods first class.
. CALL

F

_ :'Wha.t Do You Eat?

Electric Light Floar

Has Long Been a Favorite.

The mill has Jost been remode'ed and the
Flour is better than ever.

IFYOU LIKEGOOD BREAD

CIVE IT A TRIAL.
Electrie Light Flour is made by
WORE & CO.
only, but SOLD BY ALL GROCERS,
= =
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FIRE] mE! I IBB'

Insurance a Specialty,

Ho! Good people of Portage Co.
Do you want Relisble Insuraneceft
Then go to E. M. WALLER, who
has just bought the M. A. King Fire
Insurance Agency—the largest injthe
(C'o.—and is now giving his entire time
to the Imsurance business,

Reasonable rates and honest dealing
is the motio.

OFFIOR over N. Converse & SBon’s
Dry Goods SBtore, Ravenna, Ohio,

CaprraAL, $100,000.
‘SurrLUs, $20,000.

sy @xr:onu.ﬁ ANK

OF RAVENNA, OHIO.

Chas. MerTs, President.
H. L. Hme, Vice Pres’t.
R. B. Carxanan, Cashier.
DIRECTORS,

Chas. Merts, H. L. Hine,
H. W. Riddle, C. S. Leonard,
Orrin Stevens.

YOUR BUSINESS IS SOLICITED.

RAVENNA, OHIO.
CarrraL Pam Up, $150,000
" InU. S. Bonds.

U. S. Boavsof all kinds bought
and sold, and exchanged at cur-
rent market rates.

U. S. Courox Four pErR CENT
Boxps on hand for immediate
delivery.

G. F. Ropinson, President.

C. A. ReEp, Vice Pres’t.

Wwu. H. Beeeg, Cashier.
F. H. Carnanan, Teller.

Business Cards.

—

JOHN PORTER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law.
BLACKSTONE BLOCK. BAVENHEA, 0.

Money to loan on Farm Prop-
"f{”‘" =) Y JOHN PORTER,
Wiyt
0. H-

Ravenns, 0.
GRIFFIN,
S T.—Offioe over'First National
ﬁg 'Uﬁu hours from & & m. to & p. m.

- H. H, BPIERS,

: SURGEON, OO

R:ll::llcl All. AN I:‘ oo
open asall bours,

J. H. DUSSEL,

TTORNEY AT LAW, and NOTARY
. Counsel in English snd German.

' business and I correspondence
solleited. Agency for relisble Stenmship lines
Oflos over Fiath's Clothing Store, Ravenns. O

J. H. NICHOLS.

Attorney at Law and N Publle. Ofice
in !hnl:nm.pnr Second Nationnl Bank,
Ravenns, vhio.

8. F, HANSELMAN,

TTORNEY AT LAW.
% PEQSECUTING ATTOBNEY,
in the Court Hoase.

Ravennn. 0.

I. T. SIDDALL,
Attoernoy at Law.
Ofes in Phenix Blook, Bavexwa, 0

J. W. HOLCOMB,
TTORNHY AT LAW.
Telophone No. 58, Room 13,Riddie Block

Bavenns, Ohlo. 1113-1y

HARRY L. BEATTY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, NOTARY PUBLIC.
Ofice, Room 18, Riddle Bloek,
1181y Ravenna, Ohlo.

I. H. PHELPS,

TTORNEY AT
(1871) Office in

LAW
Bv‘ﬁ'l Block, Buvenna, O,

Brown’s Bakery.

Corner of Main and Prospect Btreets,
makes & specialty of

FINE CAKES.

ALBO—
FRESH BREAD, BUNS, ROLLS
and CAKES, every day.
We use the best material, and take

AND SEE Us,

C. 5. BROWN,
Corner Main and Prospect Bts.(116

REAL ESTATE!
For Sale, at a Bargain,

HOUSE and about 1 acre of land, on Jones 83t.,
Bayenna, with all kinds of Improvements.

FOUR HOUSES and LOTS, well located In Ra-
vennna,

BEVEBA L FARMS in Portage and Summil
Couatls, for sale or exchange

HOUSE and one acre, one mile west of Ravenna

FABM, 88 peres 1% miles west of Bavenna
Small house and good bara.

i

Proper Materials,

I Clothing Mig

Is Always to the Front

For its

with
Genuine
Bona fide

e

dollars for 50c. We do not deceive the public by telling them we give them
Tailor Made Clothing from stock, but we cut the prices down to fine points,

far below anything our competitors can reach,

We have more EXCLUBIVE NOVELTIES than ecan be seen in any

two other stocks in town.,

We do not have to resort to Catch Penoy Schemes to draw you on, as
others do. This and that thing given away, in order to get you there to trade
with them, is as riding a free horse—you must dismount in the middle of the

mud, That is where YOU will land by dealing with such people.

Customers

‘We do nothing but a straightforward, honorable business, of which you

have all been convinced.——OUR MOTTO is

29 ALLISES

We are constantly busy, of which.all people will tell you who visit

establishment.

LIVE + AND + LET + LIVE

our

SPECIAL SUIT SALE!

For the next ten days we give you s combination of qualities which

REMEMBER! We manufacture our own Clothing, and you reap

benefit of the middieman’s profit.

can’t be separated, such as Correct Btyle, Perfect Fit, Artistic Finish, and
The proper thing for this season is a Nobby Back,
Double Breasted Bqnare Cut or a Btylish Cutaway, for Business or Dress.

the

SPECIAL OFFERINGS throughout the entire store in everything for

Spring wear. We are prepared to take care of the public and provide them
with everything requisite for this season of the year.,

JUR SPECIAL PANT SALE

Will soon be over.
BARGAINS we are offering,

Our Popular Prices tez2exs Wonderfal Work

8o come early and secure some of the GENUINE

‘We only are entitled to the preference of your patronage when we make

t pay you to come.

Respecttuolly,

POE BLOCK. RAVENNA.
B. HESKEINS, Manager.

First in Btyle and Quality, —First with the Largest
Agsortment of all that’s Newest to choose from,—And last, but not least,—
LESS PRICE.——Bee for ysurselves.

Rochester Clothing Mg Compan

P. B.—We still pay One-Half Fare on all purchases amounting to $5.00

and upwards,

And extremely low]prices on them.
80 little moue}. Aﬂg remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as repre-

SR IRE

LRS

CAS]

Will you kindly remember that we are still cuttingjprices

Below all Competition.

Think of it!
Don’t buy chesp. shoddy goods.

Never couldfyou get so good value

SHOE HOU!

Ravenna, O,

Read it again! - You see we are strictly in it on lowest prices.
They lock well, but are dear at any price.
Examine them oritically, then come and compare with ours. “Also,

See o New Spring Loods!

for

—
<} Bl

] v

Also, MONEY 10 LOAN, on short notice.

J. R. BURINS,
Resl Estate and Insurance Agent,
EENT, O.
Or, H. L. BEaTTY, Ravenna, 1148-

many lives that here is wherd
boast, Our pillscureitwhils

Zitiie Liver Pills are very small and
4 -gtomnmeortwo makea dosa.
They mre stricily vegsatabls an

tholr sotion ha

Da b e b canta s e for $1. Sold

by druggists everywhare, or sent by mall.
MEDICINE CO., New York:

SMALL PRICE

F.C. PARK,

Always carries a full line of stan-
dard makes of Timekeepers, Solid
Silver and Plated Ware, Jewelry, &e.

e~ Special attention given to
Repairing Fine Watches.

F-C.. PARK. =

AND OPTICIAN,

-3The -+ Leading -+ Jeweler+-

TeE JEWELER

No. 1 Riddle Block, Ravenna, O.

AUD.
:kBrErwangﬁE igsFIuF 5 on having
. L. DOUGL H Noue gen=
e without « L. Dougins namse
P tumped on botiom. Look
ritwhen you buy,
Id everywhere. '

and

. L. DOUGLA
$3 SHOE s

made shoes costing from §4 to §5.

The following are of the same high standard of

merit:

GENTLEMEN.

A sewed shoe that will not rip; Calf,
seamless, smooth inside, more comfortable,
stylish and durable than any other shoe ever
sold at the price. Every style. Equalscustom-

$4.00 and $5.00 Fine Calf, Hand-Sewed. &

.50 Police, Farmers and Letter-Carriers,

2.50, $2.38 and $2.00 for Working Men,

$3.00 and $1.75 for Youths and Boys.
$3.00 Hand-Sewed,

$2.50 and 2.00 Dongola, ‘ L;Sﬂi&\

1.78 for Misses.

IT I8 A DUTY you owe
to get the best valoe
Economize

money.
footwear by purc
L. Douglas
at the prices

adveriised
na;ugnbdlmm
% ) mm

. Wlll give exclusive sale toshoe dealers and general merchan
- . Ifnot for salo in your pince send direct to ¥,
ml.t sizo nﬂi’t{;m.{;f. li’o':;nuo Frec, 15. '.D-n:im B on,

F. P. CHAPMAN. A~ent.

ary,

your
your

Shoes, which
represent the best value

ts where I have Do

| Uncle Jed's Joarney.

{
“l

1 nere;lgruuled. never fussed, but lived hers
calm an' still,

For furty year 1 lived here on
Pokumville. .

“Don't live hore [ike as nail,” said Jim, “with-
in yer enall shell curled:

I'll poy yer fare to go out West and let yer soe
the world.™

An' 8o I got on Board the train An' whirled off
like B Lreeze.

But all | sces upon the trip was dirt an’ grass
an’ trees;

Bec water, stones, an’ sich-like things: some-
times s brook an® hill

Béx T to Jimm: “All these 'ere thioge Iseein
Pokumville.”

Wa stopped to see Niagara Falls, that makes
g0 much loud talk

An’ we see n mess er water kinder tumblin’
from a rock

“If you spill water from a spoon,’”

im, sez 1.

*“Tis "zactly the same principle”—an’ Jim he

couldn’t deny.

sez 1 to

An' we crossed the Rocky Mountains an' Jim
sald, *'I call thie grand.”

“They're nothing,'” sez L “but great hunks of
rock an' dirtan’ sand.”

An' we come to the Pacifle, an’ it made Jim
look profound,

But I sez, 1 don't see nothin’ but some water
sloshing® round.’”

An' we went to sev'rul elties—there wuz noth”
In' there 1o see, .

But Jess er mess er houses an’ some folks like
FYOouRn me.

An' wo come into Chicago—sez Jim, “How's
this for high?"”

Bee I, “It's jest like Pokumville—tiwe same ol’
thing,™ sex 1.

—Yankee Bladeo.

CAPT. TOM'S PROMISE.

“Good-by, little mother!”

She came out into the morning snn-
shine at the sound of her son's voice,
a little, shapely, girlish-faced woman
in widow's weeds.

“Good-by, Tom, my good boy,"
standing on tiptoe to kiss him; “you’ll
nol forget mother when you're gone?”

He looked down and his keen. blue-

ray eyes filled with tears and the firm
ips beneath his tawny beard trembled
like a woman's. .

“No, mother,” a half-sob in his voice,
“I"l not forget you.”

“I know yon won't, my good hand-
some Tom,” she responded, pattin
and caressing his arm with her child-
ish, dimpled hauds. “You never
caused your mother’s heart an hour's
sorrow in all your life, and you'll not
begin now. 1 shall pray for you un-
ceasingly, and you'll come back to me,
Tom. lam sure the good God will
bring you back to me. One word
more, Tom. Here's my little bible,”
drawing a small package from her
bosom; “your father and I used to
read it together. Mind, Tom dear,
and make it your guide and com-
panion, and you'll never go astray.
Army life is full of templations, my
boy. but for ‘litlle mother’s'sake you'll
not yield to them?”

“No, mother.”

“And, Tom, dear, you'll abstain from
strong drink—you won’t ‘look on the
wine when "tis red!” You'll promise,
me that?"

“Yes, little mother.”

“All, right; you'll not break your
promise, I'm sure of that. Whenever
your companions press you to join
them in a social glass, think of ‘little
mother,” Tom. It would break my
heart to see my boy's handsome head
brought low by strong drink.”

“Yon shall never see it, mother.
Good-by sgain—there goes the bugle
—I must be off. Take carg of your-
gelf, little mother.”

“Ay, ay, Tom!”

He slung his knapsuck across his
broad shoulders and strode down the
dewy line, the summer sunshine fall-
ing brightly on his bornished arms
and soldier blue. In an hour's time
he bad joined his regiment, and was
under marching orders for the seat of
War.

A sultry summer night in southern
Virginia. The sky hot and brassy, a
lurid, erescent moon hanging over the
smoky fields and long lines of shim-
mering bayonets.

A group of officers were drinking
and ehatting.in the colonel's tent.
“Come, Tom, my lad,” said a gray-
bearded old major, nddressing the tall
young captain of a cavalry company;
“come, my lad, here's a glass of good
old whisky to cool your blood and
fira your conrage. 'We've bloody work
to do before the moon goes down.”

He extended the brimming glass,
and Tom put ont his hand to receive it.
He was out of sorts that sultry even-
ing. His head throbbed with a dull
pain, and a choking sensalion at his
throat slmost stifled him. The pend-
ing engagement would be his first bat-
tle, and, despite his tall figure and
sinewy limbs. and tawny beard, poor
Tom’s heart thrilled and throbbed
with somethine that was almost fear.
He craved the clear, firey liquor that
sparkled so temptingly. It would
make him strong for the terrible con-
flict in which he must soon take part.
He took the brimming glass from the
major's hand. The officers rose ina
mass, clanking their sabers.

“Here goes,” cried the colonel. clink-
ing his glass against {hat of his near-
est meighbor; “we’ll pledge our ab-
sent wives and sweethearts, boys!”

He drained his glass, and a dozen
others followed his example; but tall
Capt. Tom put down his, still brim-
ming and untasted. He had no wife
or sweetheart in the far-off New Eng-
land village where he was born, but he
had his ‘little mother?

And in that moment of supreme
temptation, her sweet, fair face seem-
ed torise between him and the fatal
glass, and her voice spoke in his ear:

“No, Tom, don't for ‘little mother’s
sakel”

He put down his glass untasted.
Never in all his brave young life had he
willfully disobeyed his ‘little mother;”
naver since the hour when his father
died and gave her to his keeping had
he caused her a moment's pain. He
would not do so now. She would
know—some subtle influence, flashing
like electric fire from the sonthern bat-
tle-ground to the old cottage amid the
green New England hills, would warn
her if he broke his promise nnd yield-
ed to temptation.

“Why, what’s up capn?" cried the
major. “Haven’t turned teetotaler,
have you, old boy? Come, down with
your whisky.”

But Tom shook his head, and, heed-
less of their jeers and laughter, turned
away, leaving the spurkling glass un-
tastad

The desperate charge was over, and,

few returned. Capt. Tom was not
among the number. He lay prosirate
on the blood-stained battle-field, and
the list of dead (hat went up to New
England bore his name.

In her desolate cottage his “little
mother” read it. with the account of
the heroic onset, and mourned for her
slain soldier as only a fond mother
can.

Meanwhile in a southern hospital
scores of wounded seldiers lay, burned
by consuming fevers that noskill could
allyv.

“Can’tsave them —uot one,” said the
surgeon on his round. “The whole
pack were drunk when they wenl to
battle and this is the resill. The
whisky has fed the fever, you see!
That fellow out there,” pointing to the
tall figure of Capt. Tom stretched up-
on a cot, “may getup; he was s-n'ue-.r;"

The summer was well over. Up
amid the New England villages the
grain was waving yellow on the hills
and in the orchards the fruit hung in
luscious, golden clusters.

But hundreds of homes were made

the hill in |

|

| desolate by the loss of husbands, and
sons, and brothers; hundreds of hearts
ached with a sorrow that no earthly
remeily could eure.

The “little mother™ of tall Capt.
Tom sat on the low sill of the old-fash-
ioned kitehen, in the shimmering light
of the sutnmn moon, -

Out under the tawny chestnut trees,
where the brook was babbling. and the
crickets chirping, amid the vyellow
grasses, her husband lay in death's
dreamless sleep, and the heart of the
widow was sore with her new sorrow,

“Oh, my boy!" she sobbed, tears
raining over her cheeks, *my tall,
handsome Tom! Never to see him
again—never to hear his voice—never
to feel the embrace of his strong arms.
It is very bitter! Oh, Tom, my boy!"

The ericketa piped out their shrill
melody. the antumn winds rustled the
tawny chestnuts, and the noisy brook
babbled. The old cottage, under the
misty splendor of the antoumn moon,
with & bowed fignre on the doorstep,
looked unutterably lonely and deso-
late.

And the mother's poor heart was
full of wordless agony, while her
strained, tear-blinded eyes seemed to
see that nameless grave far downin a
southern valley—lier son’s grave,above
which her tears could never How.

A quick, sharp step crushed the
crisp g=rass; a tall shadow darkened
the antumn moonlight lying in silver
rifts on the white boards of the kitchen
fioor.

“Little mother” looked up. There
was a moment of breathless silence,
and then a sudden ery—a ery of such
intense, unutterable joy that all the
silent night took up the sound, and
hundreds of echoes repeated it amid
the surrounding hills.

“0 Tom! my boy! is it you?P”

“Yes, it is 1, ‘Jittle mother!™”

At his right side an empty sleeve
hung, but with the left arm he clasped
her close, covering her wet cheeks
with passionate kisses.

*0 Tom, 1 have suffered so!” she
sobbed at last, “I thonght you were
dead, my darling! but you have come
back, my brave, handsome soldier!”

She raised herself from his embrace,
and, pulting her hands on his shoul-
ders, locked steadily in his eyes.

They met her searching gaze, clear
and fearless.

“Tom,” she said, with a littls laugh,,
that was half a sob,“you've come home
tome pure and trone as you wenlt—my
good boy has kept his promise!”

“Yes, thank heaven! 1have kept my
proomise!” he answered, with a solemn
tenderness in his handsome eyes; “and
it has been my salvation! The temp-
tatlon was a sore one, and, if I had
yielded, I should have disd, like sev-
eral of my comrades, poor fellows!
Butthe thought of you saved me, as ]
seemed to see yonr face between me
and the luring glass. It was all your
work, ‘little mother?™

“And God has given me my reward!
He has given me back my boy, whom
I mourned as dead!” responded his
mother, with happy tears.

Irish and Yankee Shrewdness.

A correspondent of the Fouth's Come
pnrion vouches for a new story of Irish
shrewdness: -

A gentleman was sitting in the wait-
ing-room of a station on the New York
and New England railroad when an
Irishman turned away from the ticket
office and came up to him.

“I have got the best of this ould cor-
poration for once in me 1life,” said he.
“How is that, Pat?”

“I have bought a round-trip ticket to
New York and back, and”—in & whis-
per—“I ain’t comin® back.”

Which recalls an incident in the Old
Colony railroad station at Boston last
summer. A tall, thin woman, hand-
somely dressed, asked at the ticket of-
fice for “half a round trip ticket.” The
agent pnshed a single ticket toward
her, naming the cost. *“But that is
more than the half ticket would be. I
wanb a half round trip ticket,” said
she, with digonity and determination,
aud when the clerk failed to accommo-
date her she paid the price of the
single trip ticket with an air and ex-
pression that said as plainly as words
that she considered herself defrauded.
— Boston Advertiser.

SACRED DEER IN JAPAN.

Tame Creatures to Be Found in a Quaeer

Mountain Town.
Humphrey B. Kendrick, a former
resident of Santa Barbara, Cal., who
has just returned to San Francisco
from a residence of several years
in Japan, gives the Erxaminer an in-
teresting description of a little moun-
tain town named Nara, in that coun-
try.

“Every one in Naras has deer,” said
Mr. Kendrick, “and they are as plen-
tiful there as dogs in mn American
town, while around the temples are
great numbers, all sacred to the Jap-
anese. And they are very tame, com-
ing up even to the stranger, and .a!-
most begging for gingerbread, of which
they are very fond, and which the
tourists are expected to buy for them.

“When the emperor, a great many
years ago, came into Nara, and Nara,
you know, was the first capital of
Japan, he rode on a white deer, and
that at cnce made the deersacred, and
at the same time it became fashion-
able to own one, and now they are the
most common thing to be seen in the
place, unless it be lanterns which are
actnally without number and of every
kind and qusality. A lantern in Japan
is very different from one here, for
there they are stone pillars, although
there are some of metal, and made to
be suspended. I saw some of bronze
in one of the temples, which had been
brought from Hollaud long ago. Baut,
while there are so many, the Japanese
will never count them.

“That would be a very wicked thing
in the sight of the gods, who keep the
number a careful secret. And though
sacrilegions foreigners have made the
atlempt no two of them have ever
counted the same. Another featureis
the goldfish ponds—no such fish as
you see here, but 12 to 14 inches long
and of sueh a deep color, darker than
orange even. Aud those with the fan
twils are beautiful. All of the ponds

like the heroes of Balaklava, only a |

and lakes are full of them, and as the
water is very clear it is a marvelous
thing to stand on the shore and watch
them dart through the rvipples, and
when out in a boat the very bottom
assumes a golden hue.”

Better Looking Girls at Home.

It is narrated of a distingnished
Ameriean journalist that when he vis-
ited Egypt for the first time he rode
ouk one morning to take a look at tire
pyramids, Mounted upon s bony As-
syrinn mule he had inspected Lhese
mammoth chefs d'@yreof the lost arts,
when suddenly he was brought face to
face with the Sphinx.

“Goshl” said he in tones of astonish-
ment. “What's this?”

“That,” exclnimed Hassan Ben Ali,
the faithful mameluke guide, “that is
the famous .‘-‘.phinx—embi:‘zunu«l in
song and illumined in glory."

“Humph!” said the jonrnalist, after
a critieal review of the plucid dame’s
featnres, “sn, this is the Sphinx, eh?
Weall, I don't think she amounts to
very much. We've
office 100 per cent better looking than
she is!”— Waverley Magazine.

got girls in our

HE CAN TALK WITH THE MONKEYS.

Prof. Garner Announces the Suaccoss of
His Misslon to Afriea.

Prof. Garner has written a letter to
his brother in Australis in which he
declares that he has “succeeded be-
yond his wildest anticipation” in his
experiments with monkey talk in
Africa. He says: *“I am safe on the
coast, just reeking with quinine, the
proud possessor of a chimpanzee that
can say ‘Tenakoe Pakeha,’ which is,
you know, the Maori for ‘Good day,
stranger;’ a gorilla that knows about
twenty words of Fijian; and a femasle
ouraug-outang that has picked up
“Tonner und blitzen from my German
valet, and has, judging from her ac-
tions, quite fallen in love with him. T
bave also got written down, which is
more important, nearly 200 mounkey
words, Here are a faw, spelt phoneti-
cally: <Achru,” meaning sun, fire,
waraith,ete.; ‘kukcha,’ meaning water,
rain, cold, and apparently anythin
disagreeable; ‘goshku,’ meaning food,
the act of eating. You will see from
this that it is a very primitive lan-
guage; there are, perhaps, not more
than twenty or thirty words in it that
I have not already got, so that my
task is now practically completed.®

When his battery, phonograph and
revolving mirror began to work, he
says Lhat the “glitter of the mirror
soon attracted a host of chattering
monkeys. I watched them for an hour
and then cautiously approached. They
disappeaved like magic when they saw
me—all but one, s chimpanzee. hen
I got close to it I found that it took no
notice of me, but stood as if trans-
fixed, with widely opened eyes and
dilated pupils, gazing at the mirror.
There was a slight tremulons motion
in the limbs and a spasmodic twitch-
ing of the ears. I could hardly be-
lieve it. The arimal was hypnotized.
It was making a guttural sound like
‘achru.’ When I subsequently listened
to the ‘gram’I found that a similar
sound was frequently recorded thereon
amid what was then to me an unintel-
ligible jumble of monkey chatter. I
put theunonkey in a bamboo cagze. and
on examining bim wbout xn hogr after-
wards found bim still under the hyp-
notic influence. I revived him with a
good strong sniff of ammenia and
beld a lighted taper before his eyes.
He was quite tractable and said ‘achra’
and a few more tests satisfied me thas
this word embodied the idea of light,
warmth und brightness. Other words
followed, and it was wonderful to take
note of his awakening intelligence.”

MONEY LEFT TO ANIMALS.

Bequests by Ecoentrlo Parsons for the
Care of Four-Footed Favorites.

There recently died in Paris a lady
who bad a beautiful'cat, to which she
wns devotedly attached. When she
died she made a provision in her will
for the payment of rent for a sunit of
rooms for the use of the cat and lefta
sum of money to pay for the personal
attendance of & man and woman. An-
other woman left Lo the town in which
she died a sum of money on two con-
ditions. One was that her tomb should
be kept in good condition and the
other that the town should pay the
sum of $40 per year for the care of her
cat. She carefully stipulated that he
should be fed in the morning with a
quarter of a pint of milk served in a
Sevres sancer; at midday with a piece
of liver or fish from which the bones
had been carefully removed, the same
to be repeated at night; his bed to bea
basket warmly lined with flannel; and
on each Sunday the cat was to havea
bath and have tied on his neck a bow
of blue ribbon.

A writer in the Chrisifan Union dis-
tinetly remembers, when she wasa lit-
tle girl, an old sorrel horse that used
to stand usually under the one tree
that grew in a certain feld, rarely
moving beyond the shade of the tree.
The borse had crooked legs, a rough
coat, a mane and tail that might
called molasses color, and yet he al-
ways was an especial objsct of interest
because he was the heir to$300 a year.
That is, the owner of that field was

aid $300 a year to take care of this

orse, which under no condition was
to be put in harness. The woman who
left the borse this money hud driven
him for twenty years,and she said that
io that time he bad shown more in-
tellizence in doing his work than she
had in doing hers, and was entitled to
this sum of money for the care and
wisdom he had shown while pulling her
wagon. It was a source of sorrow to
the man who was paid the £300 a year
when the horse died, for the money
went to a foreign country.

The Enfant Terrible.

They had just settled down for din-
ner, and the nervous spinster who had
the guest’s seat was still })rimping. a8
persons of her class will, when the
family infant let out a whoop that
told of grief and terror that could no
longer be suppressed. “What's the
matter, dear?” inquired the visitor in
a voice of the deepest solicitude. “You

‘way from our house,” was the
shrill and startling response; “you are
just killing mamma, so you are.”
“Why, Mary, dear, how you talk,”
from the mother. “What do you mean
anyhow talking like that?” *“You s-
said, mamma, that if that ol-old ma-
maid st-st-stayed for dinner, sh-sh-she
b-be the death of yon, so yo-you did,
boo-hoo!” Then there was a scene
that beggars description, and when
the ancient maiden flounced through
the front door she was coldly congrat-
ulating the mother upon having so
charming and so courageous = lLittle
child as the one who had just saved
her life. A minute later the merry
sound of the maternal slipper in active
service was mingled with the cries of
the enfant terrible.—Detroil Free
Press.

All Held Good Hands.

The man in a slouch hat was doing
most of the talking and the drummer
was doing the listening.

“Ever been in Bluoe Gulch?”
asked.

“Never,” said the drummer.

“aint what it used to be. Fifteen
vears ago there wasn’t a likelier town
in the West. Now it ain’t more'n =
graveyard. Gamblin' and shootin’ and
whoopin® it np twenty-four hours a
day, and worse on Sunday. Iremem-
bet once settin'in a game there with
Dick Jimson, Half-breed Joe and a
man from Texas. The ante was $5
and the limit was nowhere. There
was $500 on the cloth and when we
showed down Half-breed Joe held a
straight. Dick Jimson held an ace
and three kings, the Texas man held
four aces, and =

“Jerusalem,” interrupted the drum-
mer at this revelation, “and what did
you held?”

" The story-teller hesitated a moment.

“IWell,” he said, “bein’as 1 was the
coroner at the time, I held an inguest
on the Texas man.”—Detroil KFree
Press.

he

A Big Picture.

M. Munkaesy, the paioter, is at
work in his studio at Neuilly on an
immense picture. The canvas is 13
feet high and 45 feet long, and is so
heavy that it has to be raised and low-

sred by mechanical applinnces.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U, S. Gov't Report.

Reval

BIRDS ON THE DEFENSIVE.

Thelr Traits of Sell-praservation Are De.
voloped ln Native Wilda.

The attitudes that some large birds
place themselves in would protect
them in comparatively open places,
says a writer in Cornkill. Unless one
had seen it, one would hardly give the
raptores credit for this, but they prac-
tice it to perfection. This class of
birds has been my favorite study from
boyhood, and T shall never be able to
finish the study, for something fresh
is continually coming before me. The
eagle, for one,places himself in strangs
positions, a mere bundled-up bunch of
feathers to look at.

A friend of mine. who recently
visited Achill island, the isiand of the
eagle, was on the clifis with his wife
and some other friends when a lady
saw in a cleft of the rocks close to her
what she thought was a splendid tuft
of feathers that had been blown there
by the wind. On stooping to pick them
up, out from the cleft dashed a mag-
nificent eagle, leaving behiud him a
tufit of feathers asa memento. Vigilant
as the bird is, he is frequently walked
over. After gorging he gets drowsy;
indeed, it is only under these circum-
stances that such a thing could take
place.

Falcons, hawks—the larger specie
——can compress their feathers and look
very slim if they think it necessary to
do so. As to theowls, they ean hump
up into any position they think most
suitable. It is useless to leok for these
gelf-preserving traits in any of the
family kept in zoological collections,
for the Lirds are so accustomed to see
large numbers of people passing or
standing in front of them that they
treat the whole matter with perfoct
indifference. They know that at a cer-
tain time their food will be brought
them, and that they are otherwise per-
fectly safe. Then the raptores in a
wild state have a bloom on their
plumes like the bloom on a bunch of
grapes, which is not often seen when
in captivity.

Brutality of the

Fortune Hunter.

Married her for her money, did he?
Why did he not kill her outright and
take it? asks the N. Y. Commercial Ad-
vertiser. Indeed, that is what a man
who makes a mateh with such motives
would really like Lo do. He wants the
hard dollars, not the soft woman who
owns them, and he hates her because
he has had to take her also. Poor lit-
tle heiresses, with suach deligbt{ul
fortunes; poor little widows, with =
snug sum setfled on you by the hus-
band who had your comfortat heart—
hiow much better that you should be
penniless women, sewing for your
living at 10 cents a shirt! Then soms
strong, loving hand might gather you
up to s tender heart, and you miﬁht
be very sure.it was all for yourself—
all, every bit of it. Now,with so many
fortune hunters afloat, what are yon
going to do? Married for money, was
she? And that is why her face is so
hard and her eyes socold. She knows
it, one can see. She remembers the
Lisses that were s0 much cold “court-
ing.” and did pot come from the heart
at all; the vow that was a lie, when ip-
stead of saying, “I take this woman for
better or for worse,” he should have
said: *“I take this woman for her
property.” She understood that long
ago, no doubt. God help her? Mar.
ried for money—and yel she wans as
sweet and as pretty as many a girl
who is married for pure love—a rose-
bud that might have Leen placked to
wear over & true heart. What did
the fortune hunter care for that? A
man who woos a woman with mer-
censty motives is rather apt to hate
her the more for being worthy of a
better fate. And in any case, a man
hates a woman who reverses the proper
state of things,and “endows” him with
her “wordly goods.® It is contrary
to the prayer book, and contrary te
nature.

New Use for Old Rails.

A most nseful method of transform-
ing old and disused colliery brid
rails into sleepers has been devised by
a Lancashire engineer. It is only
necessary to cut the old rails into
suitable lengths, punch two holes in
the web of the rail, into each of which
the tail piece of a special fastening clip
engages, and the slesper is complets.
Both the cutting and the punching
can easily be done in position if de-
sired. These sleepers are likely to be
especially serviceable and convenient

‘at collieries where rails have constant-

1y to be taken up and moved about,
as there are no nails to draw or wedges
to drive in taking the rails up or
laying them down again, and the in-
ventor claims that tEey are more dur-
able than wooden sleepers and that
their first cost will compare favorably
with the low eost of the latter.— Globe-
Democral.,

Was a Well-Posted Man.

A Fourth avenue man thought he
would surprise his wife not long ago,
and he proceeded to purchase fur her s
wrap. At the same time what he knew
about wraps was so little that it
shouldn’t have been permitted on the
streets without a nurse. The lady in
the store where he made his wish
known picked over a lot and handed
him out something.

“What's that?” he asked.

“That's 5 conceit,just received,” she
answered, somewhat in the manner of
shop vernacular. .

He looked at it about a tenth of a
socond.

“Show me something else,” he said;
“my wife’s got conceitl enongh aiready

for two women."— Delroit Free Press,

Why Paotnam County Is Small.

In examining the map of the state
of Illincis the 411wstiﬂn is often asked
how it happened that Putnam county
was founded sosmall. Thisis the rea-
son given by the Virden Record: A
number of years ago Putnam county
embraced all the territory now in sev-
eral of the adjoining counties, and had
a member of the legislature. When-
ever the citizens of a portion of this
district would object to any of his ac-
tions the representalive would intro-
duee a bill making another county of
that particular territory. This plan
he followed for several years, until all
that was left of the original county of
Putnam was four townships, and this
he continued to represent until he
died.

The highest average speed attained
by railway trains in England is fifty-

one miles an hour.

IT REMAINS A PHANTOM,

Frofessor Virchow Holds That the lﬁ-
ing Link Is Far From Discovery.

Wae know that man existed in the
quarternary epoch, that he lived
through long ages miserable and de-
pressed, while stone, wood, born and
bone constituted the material of his
arms aud of his only instruments, said
Professor Virchow in a recent lecture
at Moscow; we are convinced that a
long interval separated the ags of
itone from the age of metals, s:fo that
only in particular places was the use
of stone immediately replaced by that
of metals. Thesa are the data which
now make part of the general Eknowl-
edge scquired by civilized nations
since the foundation of the congress,
But further studies res the
origin and the regions whence the
different branches of civilization have
sprung have advanced relatively but
very little. We seek in wain for the
“missing link” connecting man ' with
the monkey or sny other animal
species.

There exists a definite barrier
ting man from the animal which
not yet been effaced —heredity, which
trapgmits to children the faculties of
their parents. We have never seen s
monkey bring a man into the world,
nor a man prodnce = monksy. All
men havlnﬁ a simian appearance are
simply pathological variants. It was
genersliy believed a few years ago
that there existed & few humana races
which still remained in the primitive
inferior condition of their organization.
But all these races have been objects
of minute investigation, and we know
that they have an organization like
ours—often, indeed, superior tothat of
sapposed higher races; thus, the
Esquimau head and the beaxd of the
Terra del Foegans belong to the per-
fected types. Some races have the
same skulls, very small, of about the
same volume as the microcephalons
skulls; for example, the inhabitants of
the Andaman islands and the Veddahs
of Ceylon have been regarded as
microcephallic. A more exact study
has, however, shown s difference be-
tween them and the resl mi phalio
!‘nlcea& Thai h‘e:rﬁd r.;f_ an  Andaman
islander or of a ah is very regular,
only all its parts are a little smaller
than amo:ﬁ men of the ordinary races.
Nanicepkalic heads (dwarf), as Icall
them, have none of these characteristic
anomalies that distinguish  really
microcephalic heads.

A siogle race, that of the Oran
Simaings and the Orang-Cekai of
peninsula of Malacea, still remains un-
studied. The single traveler who has
penstrated into the mountainous coun-
tries inhabited by them, the bold
Russian, Miklukho Maklai, has ascer-
tained that certain isolated individuals
among Simaings are small and have
curled hair. A new expadition has
been sent into that country to stud
the anthropology of the Orang-Ce
from which I have recently received a
skunll and a few locks of hair. The
stock is really a black race, with curly
hair, the brachycepbalons head of
which is distinguished by very moder-
ate interior volume, but it does not
offer the most trifling sign of bestial
development. Thus we are repulsed
at every line of the assault upon the
buman question. All the researches
undertaken with the aim of fin
continuity in progressive development
have been without result There ex-
ists no proanthropos, no man-monkey,
snd the “connecting link” remsins a
phantom.

IN ON THE GROUND FLOOR.

How a Widow Made Use of What She
Heard Rallrond Directors Bay. |

A few years ago a widow and her
daughter were occupying a section in
a Pullman sleeper on the Missouri Pa-
cific railroad. The section next to this
lady hoppened to be occupied by s
couple of direotors of that railroad.
The partition between the two sections
was so thin that it was not difficult for
a conversation carried on in one sec-
tion to be heard in the other. The
lady traveler heard the two directors
discussing a plan of consolidation
whereby the stock of the Missouri Pa-
citic was bound to be greatly enhanced
in value. It was then but 2 or 8'cents
on the dollar. She was on her return
trip to ber home in Hartford, Conn.
The conversation of the two directors
preyed upon her mind. She revolved
it over and over again, until her boms
was reached, about which time a §5,-
000 note due her was redeemed. She
seut for her attorney, detailed to him
the conversation she had heard, and
said she was almost resolved to invest
the $5,000 in Missouri Pacifiec. The
attorney, mistaking her snmounced
resolution for irony, laughed, but the
woman of wealth persisted.

“It is but §5, » she said, “and if
I Jose I shall have just as much to eat
as I have always had and just as much
to wear. If the plans betrayed b
these two directors work out I s
make a deal of money buying
Missouri Pacifie.”

The attorney obeyed the instructions
of his client, invested the $5,000, and
in less than a month the pro con-
solidation was consummated and the
Hartford widow realized for her $5,000
investment $250,000. At the first blush
this incident is set down as proof of
lack, but the Cincinnati Times-Siar
holds that there was no luck about it.
It was simply an exhibition of what in
Wall street vernacular is termed
“perve” on the part of a guick-eared
and quicker witted woman. Not one

rson in 10,000 would have given any
Ezed to the conversation referred to,
and not one of a thousand who might
have beard and heeded and who-hap-

ened to have the money, asthe widow

ad it, would have dared invest it.
These incidents and illustrations
might be expanded until volumes were
filled. The evidence would be cumu-
lative that eyes and ears and brain
muake what the thonghtless term luck.

Distance Learned by Touch.

Bishop Berkeley’s theory that a
knowledge of distance is acquired by
touch and not by sight, and that the
eve judges only by ths experience
learned with the other sense, is borne
out by the experience of those cross-
ing the Brooklyn bridge. At the
krighest point, when one sees only the
water below and nothing by which to
measure the distance, people do not
feel dizzy, because they do not appre-
ciate the height. But nearer shore,
where they can realize it by lookingat
the honses and chimueys, they are

often troubled by bead swimming.—
Detroit Journal. e




